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A Romance of the Bear
Tooth Range
By HAMLIN GARLAND

Copyright, 1914, by Hamils Oariand

Berrie in greeted by her lover, Clf Bal-
den, & cowboy, supposed to be interested
th & stloon st Meskor's Mil, where Nor-
erosa ja bound. Berrie guildes Noreross
to hin destination.

A shower intercepts them and the girl
givea the youth her raincoat. Thers is &
rough element at Meeker's, and Noroross
chooses Landon, the ranger, as his com-
panjon. Landon loves Berria

CHAPTER V.
A Warning.

EANWHILE his own troubles
fnereased.  Frank's  dislike
bad grown to an lmplsh vin
dicuveness, and If the old
man Meeker had any kuowledge of

his son's deviltries be guve no sign.

“l don't know why 1 stay” Way
jand wrote to Berea. “1'm disgusted
with the men up here—they re all tire
some excepl Landoon—but | hate to
slink away. and. besides, the country
ts glortous. 1'd like to come down
and see you this week. May | do so?
Please send word that | may.”

She did pot reply, and, wondering
whether she had recelved his letter or
not, he mounted his horse one beautl
ful moming and rode away up the
trall with a sense of elation, of eager
Joy, with intent to call upon her at
the rmnch as be went by.

Hardly had he vaulshed among the
plues when Cliford Belden rode In
from his rapch on Hat creek and call
ed at Meeker's for his mall

Frank Mecker was (o the office, and
as bLe both fenred and distiked this big
coutlemipluons young cattieman be sel
to work to make him jealous

“You wnant to watch this one lung

boarder of ours” he warned, with n[

grin.  “He's been writing to Berrie
and he's Just gone down to see ber
His highfalutin ways and his fine white
hands bave put her on the siant.™

“I'm not worrying.” retorted Belden

“You'd tetter be. | was down there
the other day, and It ‘peared lke she
couldn't talk of auything else but Mr
Norcross, Mr. Noreross, till 1 was aick
of his name”

An hour later Belden left the wmill
and set off up the trall behind Nor
eross, his face fallen lnto stern Nnes.
Frank writhed in delight.  “There goes
CHI. hot under the collar, chaslng Nor

™

L e

“I'va been wondering about you,"
(YIS

croms 10 be Npds out that Berrie Is
Intevested tn hin he'll Just about wring
that dude's ueck.”

Meanpwhile Waylnmd was  rclding
through the puss with lightenlug beart
his thought dwelllug on the girl st the
end of his Journey

As e renched the MeParione ranch
It seemed deserted of wesn, but o falw
culumn of wmoke rising Crom the roof
of the kKitvhen guve evidence of a cook
and at his kooek Bervle come o e
door with o boyish word of frauk sur
prise opd pleasure. SBhe Wi dresses!
I o blue ad white ealleo gown, wii!
the collar turmed In apd the sles o
rolled up. bt she seeted qolle Hen
barrassed. nod her plensure (o his oon
ing yuite repald him for hils e wn
tirgsome ride
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browued up and your
ty. You're a little too fancy for
Just pow."

“] dou't belleve | want any more
thelr company. What's the use?
you say, I've started wrong with
and | don't see any prospect of
right; and, besides, 1 like the rahgers
better. Landon thinks | might work
into the service. 1 wonder if 1 could?
It would give me something to do.”

She considered & moment. “We'll
think about that. Come into the kitch.
en. I'm cook today, Mother's gone to
town."

The kitchen was clean and ample,
and the deliclous odor of new made
bread flled it with cheer. As the girl
reswumed her apron Wayland settled
into a chalr with a sigh of content
“I like this” he sald nloud. “There's
nothing cowgirl about you now; you're
the Anglo-8axon housewife. You might
be a Michigan or Connecticut girl at
this mement.”

Her cheeks were ruddy with the
hent and her eyes Intent on her work,
but whe caught enough of his meaning
to be pleased with it. “Ob, I have to
take a hand at the pots and pans now
and then, 1 can't give all my time to
the service, but 1'd ke to.”

He boldly announced his errand. “1
wish you'd tnke me to board. I'm sure
your cooking would bulld up my shat-
tered system a good deal quicker than
sour aunt's”

Bhe laughed. but shook her head.
“Yon onght to be on the hills riding
hard every day. What you need 1s the
high country and the alr of the pines”

Ehe had read that victims of the
white plagne slways talk in this cheer-
ful way about themselves, and she
worked on without replying

“1f 1 were here—in the valley—yon

;

and 1 conid ride together now and
then, and yon eould show me nll the
tralls.  Why not let me come here and
| board? I'm golpg to ask your mother
iIf 1 may pot do so™
r “Of course yon can come here” she
sald when she saw he was In earnest
“Mother will be glad to have yon, al
though our ranch len't & Wit pretty.
Perhaps father will send you out with
one of the rangers s a firegnard. N
ask bim tonight™

“1 wish yon wonkl. 1 like these for
esters— what I've seen of them. 1
wouldn't mind serving under a man
ke Landon  fAe's fne”

Upon this pleasant conference ClIfF
Relden unespectedly burst.  Tushing
the door open with a slam, he con-
fronted Rerry with dark amd angry
e

“Whe, CHUF. whers did yon come
from ™ she asked, rising In some ron-
fuston. “1 ddn't hear you ride up”

“Apparently not.” he sneeringly an
swermt,  “1 reckon you were too much
ocenpled.”

She trisd to lmugh away his binck
mownl.  That's right, 1 was
ook today, Come in and st down
Mother's gone to town, and 1'm play
Ing her part,” she explained. lgnoring
s sullen displeasure,
Mr. Noreross, who s visiting Uncle
Joe. Mr Norerosa, shake hoands with
Mr Relden”  She made this introduoe-

lover's fallire to even say “Howdy™
Informed her that bis Jealous heart
wis aflame, and she went on quickly.
“Mr. Noreross dropped In on his wny
to the postoffice, and 'm eollecting n
snnck for him*™

Recognizing Relden’s clnlms upon the
| girl, Wayland rose. “1 must be wolug

It n long ride over the hill™

“Come again soon”  arged  Berrle
Father wanis to see you"™

“Thank you I will ook in very

Iﬂlmﬂl\' * b roplied and went ont with

such dignity as he conkl commamd,
| feeling, however, vory much Hke a dog
thit has been Kleked over the thresh-
ald,

Closing the door behind him, Belden
turne] upon the glel.  “What's that
ronsumptive ‘dogle’ doing here?  He
‘penred 1o be very much at home with
you- ton dern much at home!”

ghe was prepared for his displeasure,
bt pot for words ke these
awered quietly . “He Just dropped in
on his way to towmn aml he's not o
dogle!™  She resentad his tone as well
ns his words

“I've heard about youn taking bim
over to Meeker's nnd lending bl your
only shickor,” be went on, “but | didn’t
expect to find him sittin’ bhere like be
owned you amd the place, You're tuk.
lng altogether wo much palns with
him. Can't bo put his own horse out?
Do you have te go to the stable with
Mm? You pever did hiuve any Sense
about your setions whh men  You've
all aloug been too free of your reputn.
tion, apd pow 1'm geing to ke care
of It for you | wont't bve you porsin
this rumt sny  bosuger!™

She perveived unw the full measur

| be rode sway with an uneasy feeling

I'm chlef |

Lor I Just about cave your chest in'
SN, this e |

tlon with some awkwardness, for her |

She an- | OF

of Wla bané rage, and Ber fcé grew
pale and set. “You're making & per
feot fool of yourself, CHE" she mnid
with portentous ealmness

self by and by, You've no call to get
about Mr, Norcross, He's
Me's Just getting well
long wickness. [ knew a chill
would finlah him, that's why | gave

It din't bhart me,
ybe It saved bis Nfe. 1'd & It
agnin If pecessary.”

“Since when did you start & hoapita
for eastern tenderfeet?’ be sneered
then his tone changed (0 one of dowu.
right command. “You want to cut this
all out. | tell you! | won't have auy
more of It! The boys up at the mill are
all talkin® sbout your interest In this
Httle whelp, and |I'm getting the brand
ing lron from every one | meet. Bam
saw you go into the barm with that
dude, and that would have been all
over the country tomorrow, If 1 bhadn’t
told him I'd sew his mouth up If be
sald a word about It.  Of course | don't
?I.l:'. you mean anything by this cod

“Oh, thank you” she Interrupted,
with Oa quick, Indignant fury
“That's mighy nice of you. | went t¢
the barn to ahow Mr. Norcross where
to stall bis borse. | dikin't know Sam
wan here ™

He sneered: “No, | bet you didn't.”

Bhe fired at thia. “Come now! Bome
thing nasty s In your mind. Go on!
What bave | done? What makes you
80 bot?™

He began to weaken. “1 don't accuse
you of anything. I-but I"=

“Yes, you do—in your heart yon dis
trust me—you just as much as snld so!”

He wan lowlug his bigh air of cow

mand. “Never mind what | sald, Ber
rle. I"—

Bbhe was blazing now. “Bot | d¢
mind-1 wind a whole lot—1 didn't

think it of you." she added an she re
allzex] his cheapness, his conrseness
*1 didn't suppose you could even think
such things of me. 1 don't lke it
abe repented, and her tone bardened.
“and | guess you'd better pull out of
here—for good. If you've no more
faith in me than that I want you to go
and pever come bLauck."

“You don't mean that!"

“Yen, | do! You've shown this yel
low streak before, and I'm tired of It
This s the imit I'm done with you.’

She stood between tears and benumb
lng auger now, and he was scared
“Don't may that, Berrie!” he pléaded
trylug to put his arm sbout her.

“Keep awany from me!” She dashed
his bands aside. “1 hate you. | never
want to see you again!” She ran Into
ber own room and slamwed the door
belilnd her

Beldeu stood for a long time with
his bnck agalost the wall, the heat of
his reseutment utterly gone, an empty.
nehilng place o his heart. He called
her twice, but she made Do answer,
and so at lust he mwounted his horse
nnd rode away

Young Norcross, much as be admired
Berrle. was not seeklng to exchange
ber favor for her lover's enmity, and

of huving lnnocently made trouble for
blself as well as for a fine, troe heart-
o glirl

“What & good friendly talk we were
baving.” be sald regretfully. “And to
think she Is to marry that big, scow)
Ing brute! How could she turn Lan
don down for a savage like that?

He was Just leaving the outer gate
when Helden came clattering up and
reined his horse across the path and
ealled out: “See here, you. young skunk
You're n poor, white livered tender
fout. and | can’'t bust you as | would
a full grown man, but | reckon you
better not ride this trall any more*

“Why vt ¥ Inguired Wayland

Belden glared  “Becavse | tell you
#0. Your sympathy hunting game has
just about run luto the ground. You've
worked this baby Jdudge about long
enongh. You're not so almighty slck
ax you put up to be, and you'd bhettel
hunt some orther cure for lonesomeness

All this wns shockingly plain talk for
a slender young scholar to listen o
but Norcross remnined calm 1 think
you're unnecessarlly escited” he e
marked Ul have no desire to mnke
trouble.  U'm considering Miss Berea
who Ix too fine to be worried by us”™

His tone was conclilating, aml the
cowman, in spite of hlmself, respond
od ot "That's why | sdvise you to
go. Bhe was all right till you came
Colomida's w big place. and there are
plenty wiher ne ranges. forr men ol
your complalul. Why not try Roeun
county?  This is certaln, you cant
sty In the same valley with my girl
I serve nothee of that*

“You're making n prodiglous nss o)
vourself.,” observed Waylund., with
wim coplemip

“You think »o, do you? Well 'l
make o Jack rabbit out of you If |
fud you on this ranch agaln.  You've
worked on my girl in some way till
she's just about quit we | don't see
bow you did I, you measiy lttle pup
but you surely bpve turoed ber agalns
Hix rage borst luto flame as lu-l
thought of her st words  “If you
were so witch ns half & wan U0 break |
you o two pleces right now, bt you're
pot.  You're pothing tut a dead on the
ool lunger, and there's nothing to do
bt ri Yol oul, 8o take this as your
el uotlee Yoo straddle o borse ail
hend eaxt and keep soridin’. and if |
enteh yvou with my giel again Ul den! |

you s whole hatful of misery Now
that's righh™
Thereupon, with a fnal glance of

baite o his face. he whirled his horse
and gnlloped away, leaving Norcross
dumb with resentment, lntermingled
with wounder

“Pruly the west s & dramatlc coun
try! Here | am lnveived o a |un(i|

weath apd wuder seutence of Lunist

ment wli wiflifh & Mo W, 1
ippose there's nothine to do bot ear
ry out Pelden's orders, Fle's the bom.™
he suld w= he rode on.  “1 wonder Jost
what tappened after | left? Some
thing wtormy evidently She must
have glven bim a sharp
wouldn't bave been »o
me. Verbape she even
gagement with him. | sincerely
she Al fhe's tvo good for him™
And so from polot to point
gressed till. with fine Indignation,
reached a resolution to stay and
whatever came. *1 certalnly would
& timorous animal If 1 let myself
seared Into fight by that big
bead,” be sald at last.
Nevertheless be felt very w
very much depressed as he
the street of the little town
mounted at the forest service bullding.
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Continued Next Week.

He—If you are so forgetful, how Is
it that you remembered me?

She—Lots of times | remember the
little things when the big ones escape
my notlee.—Pittsburgh Press,

Consistent.

Doobw—I1s your wife musical?
Crabbe—Very. 8he jaws in soprano
and sobs In contralto!—Boston Globe.

Her Mission.

“Behold the fair damsel coming down
the street. She is 0 miss with a mis-
slon.”

“What is bher mission?

“Secking & man with a mansion.™—
Phlladeiphia Evening Ledger.

Safety First.

Desicon Jones—Have you driven for
good people?

Chuuffeur — Regular suiots! They
wiz so afraid to die that I never could
drive over ten miles sn hour, siri—
New York Globe,

—

Gratitude.

Patron—Ass!

Omulbus—Yes, sir! Thank you, sir!
80 many just calls me a doukey, sirl—
Boston Journal,

Working on
A Principle

It Brought Its Logical Con-
sequence.

By F. A. MITCHEL
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“Mother, I'm golng to the city to
make a fortune,” sald Joel Harding.

is mother looked at him, surprised
He knew what she would say, though
she did not say It What would sbe
and father do In working the farm
without Joel? They could not afford
to hire help, and if he deserted them
they would bave a much harder time
than now,

“I'm tired,” continued Joel, “of see-
ing you and father grinding your lives
out In this fashion. There's little
enough to be squeened out of our long
worked lands, and If I don't break
away from them we'll none of us ever
get any comfort. 1 was talking the oth-
er day with Mr. Ashurst, whose family
bhas been spending the month of Au-
gust with the Parkers. He says that
any man can get rich If he'll do just
one thing—be must save every cent
till he gets enough money together to
make an Investment. From that time
on be hag an assistant—the money In-
vested. It I8 making more money for
him even when he Is aslecp. He saves
some more, and this, with the Interest
that has accumulated on his first in-
vestment, enables him to make an-
othgr. By keepiug up this process for

a number of years he rolls up enough
to live on without doing anything, ride |
in his carriage and In summer time go |
among the farmers, drinking the milk {
and eating the honey that we folks

work so hard to produce.” l

Mrs. Harding had lived long enough '
in the world to plek what flaws there |
might be In wuch reasoning, but & |
mother's first object s what her child |
wants. She saw that Joel had got |
an idea In his head, and the only ob- |
jectlon to It he would listen to was
that while be was gathering this in-
terest bearing capital she and his fa- |
ther would be obliged to work all the
barder, besides belng deprived of the
comfort to be derived from assoclafion
with thelr ouly child 8o she sald:

“Very well, Juel. [If your mind Is
set on golng to the city to make & for-
tune [ suppose you'd better go. You
won't be satisfled bere any longer.”

Joel took her in his arms, kissed ber
and said that bis principal reason for
making the move was that he might
better his parents’ conditlon,

That night Mrs. Harding bad a long
talk with her husband about Joel's
proposition. Farmer Harding was
dead set against it. but when his wife
bad finished her arguments, which
had no effect upon him, and began to
plead he gave In, as husbands usually
do under such clrenmstances, and
promised that he would not oppose bis
boy golng. The mother put ber son's
clothing In as good onder as possible,
and the next Monday morning Joel,
provided with all the cash they could
possibly spare, started on his journey
Looking back at his parents, be saild:

“Give me five years and I'll return
this mopey with a thousand per cent
Interest.”

Mrs. Harding turned away with a

||unll-e. but to hide her tears, while her
ihmlmnd stalked into the house with
the remark:
~ “If 1 understand aright the principle
,on which be is to make n fortune be's
sending us, In five years a thousand
per cent Interest on the money will be
a violation of that principle. Success
by the principle he acts upon is based
on & strict adberence to that principle.”
“Oh. pa, you are always figuring
|lhimn out on principle. Joel Is doing
this for our good. and he will make
good.”
| Joel found a position In the city at
‘86 a week Disreganding a tempta
tlon to walt before saving till be
Learned more, he lived on $4 a week,
plncing the other dollar In n saviugs
'bank. At the end of his first year he
'had placed “in the bank $52 and as
'much more as had come from lncrease
of salury and extras earned, In all
| some $200,

Among his fellow employees Joel
was considered the stingiest of the
stingy, but bis employers, seelng that
he possessed determination aud self
"eontrol, advanced him rmpidiy.  Elther
he possessed busipess qualifientions
uaturally or, his heart being exclusive
Iy et bn Losiness, he became an ddept
at I At any rte, he soon cime 1o be
Intrustes] with matters by the frm
that were pot intrusted to hix fellow
clerks of equal grade with himself.
This paturally brought him  lncrease
of salary, and before the first five
yenrs had passed be wos oconpying
the position of head clerk,
| Joel di! not forget that be bad vol
upnteered to send his father and moth-
Ler at the end of Ove years the money
they had advanced him. with 1,000
per cent Intgrest. They had seraped
up £20 for bhim. on which the interest
At 1000 per cout for five years would
be, with the principal. $1.27T5.  Juoel
bhad mt the end of the @fth yenr progp
erty worth $4000. 1t was lnvested o
rallway securitles which were worth
not quite so much as bhe bhad pald for
thew. To reduce bls nest egg by so
lurge an swonnt. especinlly selling ot |
0 loxs, was not to be cousidered.  Hle
weote his parents that be had wade |
the nmount three or four thimes over.

b it would defer sending it to them il the
]

"Now,
are! You wouldn't have Joel
selling something he had bought st a
less price than what be
when by wilting he could get
would you?"

“No, | wouldn't” replied Harding
“And 1T wouldn’t have him take nearly
$1.500 from his capital to send to ue
It would be a violatlon of the princh
ple on which he set out.”

This was too deep reasoning for the
wife and mother, but since her hus-
band did not blame thelr boy ahe was
satistied.

Joel did not fimd & convenlent time
to send his parents the money, as he
bhad proposed. The price of his se-
curities advapced, but in the mean-
time he had bought more at a low
price and was scraping together all
his nssets to puy for them. During
the next few years he was put In
charge of the financial department of
the concern for which be worked and
saw many opportunities to make mon-
ey that he had pever beem aware of
before.

But all these opportunities involved
capital. Not a single ome could be
taken pdvantage of without it. “You
ean’'t make money, Joel” said the bend
of the firm, “without money to make
it with." Joel saw the truth of this
statement, and in one of his lettern
home quoted It as a reason why he
was withholding funds from bhis par-
ents which he felt he should have sent
them. “When | get to a stopplog
point,” he wrote, “I'll be able to pro-
duce it all very easily.”

“Yea,” snid bhis father, “if he ever
reaches the stopping point. But he
pever will.” Y

“Now, pn,” sald Mra, Harding, “that's
Just llke you. You're always making
out that Joel 18 welfish. Fe's the warm-
est hearted boy I ever knew. He's do-
ing all this work in the city that be
may belp us in our old age.”

“My dear wife,” replied farmer Hard-
ing, “you have made two statements,
each requiring a separate reply. In
the first pince, Joel is carrying out the
principle on which he set out to make
a fortupe, and it Indicates great self
control. PBut that principle Is incom-
patibile with bis doing many things he
would like to do. In the gecond piace,
if b ever makes his fortune and finds
a stopping place we will be too old to
enjoy the luxuries that his money will
buy. We'll waut only our lodging and
enough to eat. We've got the farm.”

Ten yenr® from the time Joel went
to the city there were changes in the
firm by which be was employed. The
senlor partner died and was soon after
followed by the junlor. There was no
one to take the |atter's place except
Joel. He was made a member of the
firm and manager of the business. He
bhad alrendy become the slave to the
cumnlative principle; he now became
the slave of an extensive business. At
first he doubted If he was competent
to manage it, and this induced him to
devote his whole self to the purpose,

His attention to detall was remark-
able. There was not a man under him
who dared take any action whatever
witbout consulting him. This in time
broke down his health. Those Inter-
ested with bim begged him to leave
certain details to othern. He refused.
Finally, to get hlm away from the busl-
pess long enough to prevent its break-
Ing him down entirely, some of the
owners of the stock of the concern—it
had become a corporation—got up &
consplracy 1o kidoap him.  They suc
ceeded In getting him on a yacht and
carried him out to sea. This broke the
spell.  After a month's eruise he re
turned to bis desk, and, finding that
the business had got on very well with-
out him, he divided #t under depart-
ment beands, remaining himself direc-
tor of the whole.

Joel had been so absorbed in his
business that bhe had forgotten all
about his father and mother on the
farm. He had at last reached the
point that bad danced llke an ignis
fatuus shead of him. Money was
uow no object to him. He could show-
er his old father and mother with gold
coln and not feel It He would pot
write them; bhe would go back after
thirty years' absence and supply every
possible want.

Oue day a prosperous looking gen-
tleman In o for lined overcost and
Bk bat appeared at the Harding farm.
Mrs. Harding st the moment was
throwing a pan of dishwater from the
kitchen door on to the griss when sbe
saw the man and heard him call:

“Mother!™

Then he advanced and took her in
his arms.  Just then Farmer Harding
came in, looked at the gentleman and
wondered who be was,

“It's Joel, pa!" cried the old lady, be
side bersell with Joy.

“Father, mother, I've made the for
fune 1 went away to make when s
boy. I've come back to glve you ev-
erything you want. If you prefer to
stay bhere U bolld you a palace. If
you would lUke to travel you shall have
amwple funds. Tell me what way | can
serve you"

The old couple lvoked at each other
blankly, Nelther spoke.

“Tell me, father, what can 1 do for
’Uﬂ“

“1 don't know of anythilng 1 waot
Just pow but a Mtle tobacco and o
new cob plpe.”

The heart of the wan with a fortune
sank,

“Mother, dear mother,” he moansd,
“gurely there Is something [ can do
for you*

“Yes. | need a new pair of specs
Those | bhave are (o0 young for me."”

A few days later Joel went back to
the city, leaving his fatber and mother
in the same condigon be bad found
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